
Hero* What reafon haue you fort* 

B rag. The naked trueth of it is,Ihane no Shirfci 
I goe Woolvvai d for pcnnance, 

Bey. 1 rue, and ic was inioyned him in Rjme for want of 
ijinnen : fince whenjlc be fworne he wore none,but a difli- 
cloutcof faquenettaes, and that a wearesncxchishajctfora 
rauour, - 

Enter a Mefonger Mounfier barcode. , 

Jldarcad. God faue you Madame. 

Qi ce - VVclc ome Mar cade } hnt that thou intermpnteft out 
merriment. rtf 

. Marcad, I am forrie Madame for the newes I bring 
isheauie in my tongue, TheKing your father 
Quee. Dead for my life, 

Marcad. Euen fo : my tale is tolde. 

Ber. Worthies away, the Scame begins to clonde. 

Brag. For mine owne part I breath free breath : I haue 
feene the day of wrong through thelitlc hole of diferetion, 

gitee. Royet prepare,! will away to nyght. 

Kvig. MadameNot fo,I do befeech you fray, 

Quee. Prepare I fay: I thanke you gracious Lords 

Tor all your faire endeuours and in treat : 

Out ofa new fad-foule,that you vouchfafe. 

In your rich wifedome to excufe, or hide, 

Tlie liberall oppolition of our fpirites, 

Jfouerboldly we haue borne out felues, ‘ 

In theconuerle ofbreath(your Eton times 
Was guyltie of it.) Farewell worthy Lordt 
A heauie hart beares not a humble tongue, 

Zxcule me fo comming too /hort of thankes. 

For my great fute, fo eafely obtainde, 

Eti.g. The extreame partes of time extreamly former, 
AH cau'estothc purpofeofhisfpeede: 

And often at his very loofe decides 

That 



railed Lottes Labors hjl. 

That,which long procefle cou'd not arbitrated 
And though the mourning brow of pregenie 
Forbid the 1 fhiyling courtecie of Lone, 

The holy fuite which fame it would conuince. 

Yet fince Loues aigmnent was fuft on foote. 

Let not the cloude ofSorrow iuftle it j 
From what ic purpofd, fince to wayle friendes loft. 

Is not by much foholdlome profitable. 

As torcioyce at iriendesbut newly found- t 

Ome. I vnderftand you not, my griefes are double. _ ^ 

Bo-e. Honeft plainc words,beft pearce the eare of gnefgj 
And by thefe badges vridetftand-the King, 

For your faire fakes, haue we neglected time. 
Plaidefouleplay with our othcs:your bcautie Ladiej 
Hath much deformed vs,fafhioning our humours 
Euen to the oppofed ende of our ententes. 

And what in vs hath feemed rcdiculoust 
AsLouc is full of vnbefitting flraines, 

AH wanton as a childe.fkipping and vaine. 

Formd by the eye, and- therefore like die eye. 

Full of ftrayingfliapesjofhabitesand of forme*? 

"Varying in fubie&es as the eye doth roulc. 

To cuery varied obie£l in his glaunccs 
Which pattic coted prefence ofloofe louc 

Put on by vs,ifin your heauenly eyes, 

Hauemifbecombd our othes and grauities. 

Thofe heauenly eyes that lookeinto thefc faulees, 
Snggefted vs to make, therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the errour that Loue makes 
Is likewife yours : we to our felues proue falfe. 

By being once falce, for eucr to be true 
To thofe that make vs both faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falihood in it fclfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it fclfe and turns to grace. 

Quee. We haue receiud your Letters, full of Louet 
Your Fauours,embafTadours of Loue. 

And in our mayden counfaile rated them. 

At courtfhyp pleafamieft and courtecie, 

1 4 A? 
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